WRECKS AND CATASTROPHES     111

ago, it happened that a fishing boat was capsized
far out at sea. The only people on board were an
old fisherman and a boy, and the former contrived
to cling for a few minutes to the overturned boat.
There was no physical help at hand, and even if
there had been, in such a raging storm it would
have been impossible to do anything, so that the
fisherman knew well enough that there was no hope
of escape, and that death could only be a question
of a few moments. He felt great terror at the
prospect, being especially impressed by the awful
loneliness of that vast waste of waters; and he was
also much troubled with thoughts of his wife and
family, and the difficulties in which they would be
left by his sudden decease.

Our President, who happened to be passing, see-
ing all this, endeavoured to comfort him, but finding
his mind too much disturbed to be impressionable,
she thought it advisable to show herself to him in
order to assist him the better. In relating the story
afterwards she said that the change which came
over the fisherman's face at sight of her was wonder-
ful and beautiful to see; with the shining form
standing upon the boat above him he could not but
think that an Angel had been sent to comfort him
in his trouble, and therefore he felt that not only
would he himself be carried safely through the
gates of death, but that provision would assuredly